COLONEL : That's right.

OSBORNE : The men are going to stand by at
three minutes to.

COLONEL : The smoke bombs drop exactly no
the hour. You'll give the word to go when the
smoke's thick enough ?

OSBORNE : That's right, sir.

STANHOPE (at the servant's dug-out] : Mason !

MASON : Coming,  sir !

STANHOPE : Were the men having their rum,

Uncle ?

OSBORNE : Yes. Just as we left. It gives it a
quarter of an hour to soak in.

COLONEL : That's right. Are they cheerful ?
OSBORNE : Yes. Quite.

[MASON brings in two cups of coffee and puts them
on table.

STANHOPE : Would you like to go up and speak
to them, sir ?

COLONEL : Well, don't you think they'd rather
be left alone ?

STANHOPE : I think they would appreciate a
word or two.

COLONEL : All right. If you think they would.
OSBORNE : They're all in the centre dug-out, sir
COLONEL : Right. You coming. Stanhope ?
STANHOPE : Yes. I'll come, sir.

[The COLONEL lingers a moment. There is an
awkward pause. Then the COLONEL clears his
throat and speaks.

COLONEL : Well, good luck, Osborne. I'm cer-
tain you'll put up a good show.

OSBORNE (taking the COLONEL'S hand} : Thank
you, sir.
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